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	1. Chapter 1

Imagine being born with a tattoo. A tattoo of the first thing you will ever hear your soulmate say. A tattoo that makes you walk slowly and listen to conversations carefully waiting to hear those words. A tattoo that makes no sense until you meet that person who will be your everything.

That's what happens here in Austin, Texas. When you are born the doctors take you away. When you return to your parents your skin is permanently marked with words that have no meaning whatsoever, yet.

At the age of 10 you can choose to remove your tattoo. I kept my tattoo. I know that makes me sound crazy but it isn't. The tattoo is a part of me. It's a part of my soulmate.

I should introduce myself. _My name is Karma Ashcroft, I am 17 years old and have three words tattooed on my left bicep. I go to Hester High and am known as a geek. I get bullied a lot because of my brain and because I'm bisexual._

Hester is very cliche. The dumb jocks are popular and the smart or gay are bullied. There is one exception to this rule.

Amy Raudenfeld.

Amy POV

Yeah, I know what you're thinking. You're thinking I'm a douche but honestly, I'm not. All I want is everyone to get along but I know that that's not happening in the near future. I don't help with that either. This dumb, sporty, rebel, straight girl who doesn't give a damn about love and soulmates is all an act. I don't show anyone the real me. I don't know what would happen.

You see, I'm actually quite smart (Not Karma smart though). I could be the second best in the class if I actually did the work. To be honest I hate the stupid letterman jacket and I hate the detentions and threats of suspension. I also hate my boyfriend, Liam Booker. We're both in the closet so we 'date' each other.

As for the love and soulmates thing, I do care about it. I still have my tattoo but I choose to cover it. Not only is it ridiculously long it's on my stomach. Also the jocks only let you in and provide safety for you if you don't have your tattoo. The tattoos are a sign of weakness and they show that you care about something other than sport.

My sister Lauren is the only person in school to know about my tattoo, she walked in whilst I was changing into my pjs.

There's a lot of lies about me so I'll introduce myself to you. The real me, I feel like I can trust you. _I'm Amy Raudenfeld and I'm 18 years old. I act like I don't care but I do. I have a 9 word stomach tattoo. The doctor said it was one of the longest tattoos he has ever done. I attend Hester High and could be classed as a bully but I feel bad every single day. I bully the gays to protect myself, I bully the nerds so they don't find out I'm smart and I bully the others because people want a 'bitch' not a softy. This doesn't make me sound like a good person but I am, if you get to know me. There is one more thing. It makes me different to everyone else in Hester, if ANYONE found out I would be dead. I might tell you one day, if you earn my trust._


	2. Chapter 2

Liam POV

Why is this happening? Why the hell can I not attend a normal school? Why does everyone think a tattoo defines you?

I have a tattoo and I am proud of it. I show it off quite regularly. You see, the doctors placed it on my chest so when I'm topless I reveal my

tattoo. It's nothing I'm ashamed of. It's just a simple 4 word tattoo. On my chest. That shows I believe in love.

Everyone in school thinks I met my soulmate, Amy, but truth be told I might hate her a bit. Not because she's a bad person or anything but because she isn't a boy. As a homosexual it's hard to pretend to date a girl. Sure, she's gay but that just makes it even harder to do.

Shane POV

UGGHH! I hate Texas! People don't understand what it's like to be an openly gay man. The only other open gay person in this stinking town in Karma. All I want is someone else to be brave, to express who they really are, to show their true colours.

People thinks they are being themselves by keeping their tattoo. Pfft, that's nothing. I kept mine and I could not be prouder of it. The three words show that my soulmate is a honest person or at least I hope that's what they mean.

I was so lost in thought that I didn't see the 125 pound, 6' 2'', muscular man approaching me. I did feel it however, I felt the hand against my chest and the cold metal against my head as I was pushed into the locker.

"What the hell,dude?" I shouted, my voice wavering towards the end. Why would I shout that to the jocks? They're all staring at me now with

horrible looks on their faces. They're going to kill me.

"Look, dude. We know you're a homo and to be honest it's kind of gross. No one needs a guy checking out another guys junk, okay?" The big

guy at the back said.

"Just because I like guys doesn't mean I like you! You don't like every girl you see just like I don't like every guy."

Liam POV

Who is this guy? I've never seen him before but he's hot. And also my soulmate, I think. He did say the 4 words that are written on my chest. That means he's my man right? What do I even say to someone who might be my soulmate? Is he even from Texas? Does he know about the tattoos? Does he have one?

I have so many questions and not enough answers. I need to talk to someone or read a book or something.

"What the hell, dude?" Never in a million years did I think those words could sound so hot.


	3. Chapter 3

Liam POV  
>If this guy is my soulmate I need to end it with Amy. I can't be dating her and going after him. Where is she? Probably in the cafeteria, she's always hungry.<p>

I walk into the cafeteria and spot her immediately.

"Amy, we need to talk." I said when I got to her. Everyone's going to think I'm the bad guy in this but I hate lies and can't date someone when I think I met my soulmate.

"What's up, Booker?" She replies.

"Don't hit me for this but I think we need to break up. I don't love you anymore. Sorry." I say this quietly so only she hears but unfortunately her sister, Lauren Cooper, heard it all.

"What do you mean you don't love her anymore? What changed Booker? Bored of her? You don't dump Amy Fucking Raudenfeld without giving a good reason." Lauren started shouting and everyone turned around to see what the hell was happening.

"I just, I don't think she's the one, you 's like, she's cool and everything but I don't think we belong together." I whispered, still trying to keep the attention to a minimum but obviously Lauren had to start shouting again. She's crazy that woman.

"Lauren, shut up. You don't know what you're on about." I turn to Liam and lower my voice so no one else can hear. "Are you sure you want this? People might start getting suspicious if we suddenly break up."

"Amy, I know that but I think I met my actual soulmate and I can't be your boyfriend and be chasing wouldn't be right."

"Okay"

Amy POV  
>I'm glad that's over. I heard something earlier but can't figure out who said it. Once I know though, everything will be perfect. Her voice was adorable but I don't know who it belongs to.<p>

*Flashback*  
>UGGHH! I hate this lesson so much. Lauren has the doctors so she's not even with me. Who's actually in this class? There's Liam and Lauren, the new guy, I think he's called Shane, there's the kids from the band and the quiet girl with beautiful auburn hair. I don't think I've heard any of them talk this year(except Liam and Lauren), even during roll call they just raises their hands, never says 'here miss'. It's wierd.<p>

As I was packing my bag at the end of the lesson I heard smeone behind me say "Love all, trust a few, do wrong to none" I don't have a clue who said it or who they where talking to though. It's so frustrating. She's my soulmate and I don't know who it is. It could be a band kid for all I know.

*End of flashback*

Now that Liam and I are over I can focus on finding my soulmate. I just hope they accept me for who I am.

Lauren POV  
>Okay, What the hell did I miss when I went to the doctors? Liam and Amy are breaking up and don't seem bothered. Liam keeps giving the new guy wierd looks and Amy keeps staring at the band.<p>

Whatever I missed must be important and I need to know what it was.


End file.
